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eagles his coursers they came, _ ae 
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And giving a nod, up the chimney he rose. 


He sprang to his sleigh, to his team gave a 


whistle, 


And away they all flew, like the down of a 


thistle; 


Bue Wheard him exclaim ere he drove out of 


sight, 
“Merry Christmas to all, and to all a good- 
night!” 
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ee i. *[ WAS the night after Christmas, and all 

ee through the house 
-. Nota creature was stirring—excepting a mouse. 
_ The stockings were flung in haste over the chair, 
For hopes of St. Nicholas were no longer there. 
We ihe children 2 were restlessly 
, : Jem tossing in bed, 
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heavy as lead; 
While mamma in her kerchief, and I in my gown, 
___ Had just made up our minds that we would not 
lie down, | 
When out on the lawn there arose such a clatter, 
I sprang from my chair to see what was the matter. 
Away tothe window [ went with a dash, 
_ Flung open the shutter, and threw up the sash. 
The moon on the breast of the new-fallen snow, 
_ Gave the lustre of noon-day to objects below, 
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AONE my long anxious eyes should appear 
But a horse and a sleigh, both old-fashioned and 


queer; 

With a little old driver, so solemn and slow, a 

I knew at a glance it must be Dr. Brough. — 

I drew in my head, and was turning around, i 

When upstairs came the a 
Doctor, with scarcely q 
a sound. . 

He wore a thick . 
overcoat, made 


long ago, 

And the beard on 
his chin was 
white with the 
snow. 
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And laying his finger aside of his nose, 
With a nod of his head to the chimney he 
"goes :— 

“AV spoonful of oil, ma’am, if you have it handy; 

No nuts and no raisins, no pies and no candy. 

These tender young stomachs cannot well digest 

All the sweets that they get; toys and books 
are the best. 

But I know my advice will not find many 

friends, 

For the custom of Christmas the other way 
tends. _—. 

The fathers and mothers, 
and Santa Claus, too, 


_ Are exceedingly blind. 
Well, a good-night 
to you!” 
And I heard him ex- 
claim, as he drove out 


of sight: 
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Who'll bear a blazing torch in the case? 
I, said the kite, will carry the light, 


And show the way to the burial place. 
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~ Who'llbear the pall, both careful and slow? 
I, said the stork, 

With a measured stride 
My legs are lone 
and my shoulders wide, 
Lib bear the pall 

to the plain below. 
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| Who'll keep it green when summer is here? Zi j 
| I, said the hare, will plant flowers there, Son 
Pll keep it green through many a year. 
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Who suffered for his fault, ere a week rolled by ? 
Who, but the sparrow, that shot the fatal arrow, | : 
And roused the indignation of all creatures far and nigh K 


told him as she wished him many rae returns 
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7 eal fet had wanted a wheel barrow for ever so long, 


d now that his wish was to be f ulfilled he was too pleased 


ay one word. Papa looked ainods as ee as Ted, 


id s so es to make his boy happy. | a 


Ted's birthday came in the spring. He hati it 


ma beautiful time to es a tn ia whole out- 


the day Mand sas 
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fast, but too full 
of delight over 
his wheel barrow 
tocare very much, 
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when Ted trunneled her so swiftly pa the corners. 


Ted laughed at her fear and went all the faster. pp % 
But Ted's fearlessness led to sad trouble. Just as Here 
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Nn was really a very hand- ; 
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neighborhood, so it was 


54 said, and they said too i 


how good and gentle she 
was, which was lots better than being called beautiful, 
_ for kindness goes a great deal farther than good looks. 
| She and her husband and her two little ones lived in 
| the “Tall Tree” forest as happy and loving a family as 
the sun ever shone upon. The two little foxes Vic and 
Vim Blaved together all day. They had the finest games . 
of hide and go seek, the great holes in the trunk of the old 
oak tree making the jolliest kind of hiding places. They 
pulled the tiny flowers that grew in the woods and made 


wreaths and bouquets to carry home to Mother Bush. 


Life was just one long play day to them. Ruby Bush 


was a good little mbt and she wanted to see her boys 


well brought up, so the time came when she thought it iS 


best to give them < a lesson in hunting. 
The moon was new, but the night was clear and the 
stars twinkled 


brightly. Vic had 


he and his mother 
started off to the 
nearest poultry 


yard,each carrying 


The turkeys were 


roosting on the 


top of a rail fence 
not dreaming of any danger, and Mother Fox and Vic 
had little trouble to fill their bags. Vic was much pleased 
over his success and thought it almost as much fun as 


playing with Vim. 


Father Bush had seen a trap in the forest and had 


his turn first and 


a long white bag. 


oe told his good wife about it. “ Now ” thought she, “is the 


time to teach my boys of the danger of traps.” So when 
Hi | ae | the boys started off to play, as usual, she called them back, 
Bey it telling them she wanted them to go with her as she had 
| something to show them. The trap was near their home, 
and the boys gazed in wonder at this strange object, and : 


- fistened with interest to the tales their mother told of its 
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| - great dangers. A delicious piece of meat had been used for 
. bait ad Vic and Vim and Mother Bush,too, wished they 
might have it. To wish meant to try with Mother Bush, 4 
| so she got a long ; 
stick and telling » 
her boys to keep 
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pried open the 
trap and drew out 
the treasure. | 
Whata fine time 


they had eating it 
and wishing they 


could find another! 
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new diary. 
the Christmas tree. She thought he was old 
enough to begin to set down all the small 
events which happened to him through the 


day. Besides, it would give him good les- 


sons in writing. He could see at the end of 
the year how much he had improved, not 
only in writing, but in his daily life. So 
she gave him a diary, and a little pencil 
with an ivory head. 

Pete was delighted with it. He could 
scarcely wait for the New Year to begin. 


But it came at last, and just as soon as it was — 


light enough to’ see he sat up in bed. He 
wet his pencil in his mouth, tossed his 
snarly hair out of his eyes, and wrote: — 

“Goin’ to be a good boy to-day —and all 
the days this year.” 


He bit his pencil and knit his brows. That 
was all he could think of that morning. 


With his teeth chattering so that he bit 
his tongue, he snuggled down among the 
blankets and slept till Dolly, his sister, 
shouted, “ Happy New Year!” right in 


his ear. 


Av Christmas last year little Pile had a 
Grandma hung it for him on- 
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PETE’S DIARY. 


At night he could not think of anything good to write ; yet he felt 
that he must tell the truth. - 
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. “Aunt Dolly scolded me , 
for hanging on to the brindle-calf’s 

tail and tearing my jacket. "T'was 

my new one, with the brass buttons, 


too. Got angry with Billy Brown 
‘cause his sled beat mine at coasting. 


ue Didn’t go to find grandma’s glasses ‘ 
when she asked me. Pretended I didn’t hear.” . i 
PAN. 2d. << Pretty cold. Am goin’ to try to be quite a good boy to- te 
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day. Night—Got stood in the floor to-day for missing my spelling-les: 
son. Was tardy at noon and couldn’t go out at recess. Ate an app 
‘1 school. Hid under the cart so as not to turn the grindstone for pa 
Let Polly do it. He gave her a cent. Oh, dear! This is a hard day. 
~ Jax, Bd. “Awful cold! Don’t b’lieve there are any good boys 
Guess I shan’t keep a diary any more. Shall give it to Polly. She’ 
a girl Girls are better'n boys, Aunt Dolly says. She knows.” 

CHRISTINE STEPHENS. — 


WE Fro my window To 
Wee Ls= dan see a hill whete, ii | 
A 0 Le winter time, the little 
Ve, folks come every day to 
coast. Little gitls and 
boys, with their gay 
ved and blue and green 
sleds, have great sport = 
when sohool is. dene a 
and all day long on 
Saturday Of course 
there are lots of tum- 
bles in the soft sow, 
and much laughter and 
shouting, and some- — ‘ ! 


times very funny things: ms ; . 
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THE COAST. 


NUN 


ae One day little Harry Hill, with his dog Gyp, came out to coast, and 


while Harry rode down the hill on his sled Gyp ran close behind 
him until they came to the bottom. Then what do you think Harry 
did? He took a piece of stout string from his pocket and tied 
Gyp to the sled. Away went the little dog, dragging the sled after 
him up the hill. 

All the afternoon Gyp worked for his little master, and when I 
) saw Harry going home, in the evening, Gyp was trotting along by his 


| side, with his little black tail curled over his back, and he did not 
look one bit tired. 


M. N. SANFORD. 
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GRANDMA PUSSY. 


HAT a funny little grandmother. This is such a nice cat that 
\-* *¥ all the little boys and all the little girls love her. One day 
_ she was lying under the kitchen stove, and her little grandchildren were 
crying, ‘What is the matter, my little dears?” she exclaimed. 
“Oh! Oh! grandma, we are so cold, and we want to keep our feet 
warm when we go out in the snow.” 

“Grandma will knit some nice, warm stockings for you, and then you 
can all go out and have a nice time;” and the little cats all danced 
with joy. 

Two little boys, Willie and Johnnie Hanson, had just come in from 
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school, and while they were waiting for dinner, read from their new 
book. Then they spied Grandma Pussy and her grandchildren under 
_ the great big stove. 

| ‘Oh, let’s have some fun with the kittie-cats,” cried Willie. “They 
| are as warm as toast under the stove, and I think they ought to go 
out and have some fun snowballing. What do you say, Johnnie?” 
“All right,” says Johnnie, “let’s dress up mother cat, and we will 
have a nice time.” : 

© So Grandma Pussy was drawn from her nice, warm spot, and the 
two boys proceeded to dress her. First, a mop cap with fluted ends 
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GRANDMA PUSSY, 


Bo was taken. The ae laughed and cnsued their hands with delight. 
ea ‘Then ‘papa’s eyeglasses were fitted on Grandma Pussy’s nose, 
Paes and she was ready. ‘The two boys marched her out of ghen | 
eae) and my! what a frolic they had. They rolled her over and over ey 
in the snow, her eyeglasses fell off, and her cap was rumpled, but she | 
‘ a cared not. She wanted to ask a favor of Johnnie and Willie. She was 
Res thinking of her little grandchildren and their little cold feet. By and 
Me : by the boys were called to dinner, and now, thought Grandma hs 
ee Pussy, i is the time for me. “Boys!” she exclaimed, ‘you have had a 
"nice time. You have thrown me in the snow, wet my cap, and lost 5 
_. my eyeglasses; see how damp and frizzled lam. But I don’t care if oy, 
_ Tonly had some money to buy stockings for my little grandchildren.” 
“Well, Grandma Pussy,” said Willie, “we have had a nice frolic 
with you and I will help you, and I know Johnnie will, too; won’t you, 
brother?” | 
“Ot course I will,” spoke up Johnnie; ‘“‘and you can have the money 
in my bank which | have saved up since last year.”’ 
So the two boys agreed to give what little money they had to 
Grandma Pussy. When the little bank was opened it contained but a 
small amount, but Willie said that didn’t matter. So they gave the 
‘money to Grandma Pussy, and she was delighted. 
When the little boys had gone, Grandma Pussy went into a store and 
with the money bought several hanks of yarn and some dar ning needles, 
and then hurried away home. After the grandchildren had supper 
and been put to bed, the yarn and needles were brought out and 
Grandma Pussy commenced to work. My! how she made the needles 
click, and it seemed as though she could work forever. She kept this 
up for three or four nights. One morning, long before her grand- 
children were up, she put four little pairs of booties along the edge of 
the bed. ‘What a surprise for my little darlings,” thought grand- 
nes as she waited for her grandchildren to wake up. 

“When they did get up, the sun ‘had been shining for some time. 


| The snow on the outside was crisp and shimmering. When the little Q 

_ kitties came out of their warm bed, they stretched and yawned like all As 
kitties do in the morning. “Oh, my!”’ said Clorinda, “I wish I could a 
i go out.’® ra 


50 Ac we,’’ said her sisters, “‘but we have no shoes and it’s so cold.” 


GRANDMA PUSSY.” 


a) 


struggle. 


Finally, the stockings were put on and the kitties started out. 
“Grandma, tell us where these fine yarn stockings came from, won't — 


you, grandma,” they all shouted, remaining on the doorstep. “Gi 

“Well, my little dears,” she replied, “Grandma Pussy knit them for 
you, and you must be good children. Willie and Johnnie Hanson 
gave me some money, and with it I bought the yarn. They were 
kind to your grandmother and you must be nice to them.” Little 
Bertha Helen bought a large basket and gave the kittie cats a nice 
ride. 


dear grandchildren at play. Occasionally she would brush away a 


tear, but they were tears of gladness. 
ie CECELIA ENGLEHARDT. 
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Just then the little booties were seen, and the kitties nearly went _ 
wild. They danced up and down. They hugged each other. “Oh, — 
grandma, come here and see what nice warm stockings the good fairy - 
has brought us. Now we can go out and snowball with the children. 
Please, grandma, put mine on first; and the little kitties were in such 
a hurry to get the booties on that they fell over each other inthe 


The children all went out in the gayest humor and frolicked in the _ 
snow. Grandma Pussy stood quietly at the window watching her 
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KBLIND MAN'S BUETS 


ike 
RHEE BEM HOSOEM Rear rerrneneraneaanceeneneneeneneementee 
ay Be Grey family had a big house party for the Holidays. All the 


aunts and uncles and cousins of the little Greys were there, 
together with the grandma and grandpa on both sides, 


and you may 
be sure it was a merry crowd. 
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The company came the day before Christmas. Nobody was al- 
lowed to look into the front parlor until that evening; but when the 


large doors were opened, the children screamed with delight, and the 
older people said, “Oh, how lovely! ” 
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ae about t their presents and talking so much about them that there wasn’t 
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tne f for * much el else; but the oon. after Christmas the fun commenced. 
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ba the evening, they played ‘ Blind Man’s Buff” until even the liveliest of 
A eal tired out. 


f hee one or two of the aunties; while the grandmas and all the rest of 
: the grown. up people looked on and laughed until the tears rolled down 
their cheeks. | 

be | « Tt makes me think of the time when I was a girl,” said one of 


"the grandmas. “We hada party one night, I remember, and played 
. o ‘Blind Man’s Buff,’ and voit grandpa ran around just as he is doing 


Both grandpas played with them, and the papas and uncles, and 


now—I don’t believe he was a bit livelier—and he caught me every 
time in spite of everything I could do. I always believed he peeked.” 
“Oh, he’s peeking now! He’s peeking now!” cried several of the — 


aN 


children ina breath. ‘Then they caught grandpa and pretended to. 1 


shake him; but he wouldn’t own up. | 
“Oh, he looks very innocent,” cried one of the nieces, ‘but he’s a 
guilty—we know he is!” , 4 
And they soon discovered that the other grandpa peeked, too; so 
after that they blind-folded them more carefully. But they couldn’t ‘ 


break the grandpas of peeking, and every time they caught them at q 


it there was a great frolic. 


—Maude Winslow. 
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TEA PARTY IN THE ATTIC 


ic it was a very disagreeable day. All Sunday it had snowed hard and Mi 

| when school time came on Monday, mama said it was too bad 
— for the children to go out. “Now, children,” she said, “it is sleeting 
and you can’t go to school. You can have a tea party in the attic and tg 


| have the Ranney girls. I will see their mother and bring them over 
| here,” 


The children were delighted. After breakfast they went up stairs 
to set the table. Mama got a nice flat box. She put a clean towel 
| _ on for a tablecloth. The children clapped their hands. They said it 


was so white. Mary got her tea set. “Mama,” she cried, “my tea 
| set is all black; what can I do?” } 


“Mama will bring some warm water, and you and Louise c 
wash them.” | 
“AI right, mama,’ little Louise exclaimed. “I tan wash dishes 4 
beautiful,” and the children were soon dabbling with the water. Baby : 
Lottie sat on the floor with her doll. She was so little she could not 
help much. But she wanted dolly at the party, 
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: CAEN ia TEA PARTY IN THE ATTIC. 


| i ope The dishes were S00n washed. Louise and Mary fixed the table 
a and mama went after the little Ranney girls next door. 
“We will have jelly and cake. Oh, yes, some tea, too,” said Mary. 


_. “And some peanuts.” 
-  & Let’s have some ‘serves,” Louise said, “mama said we tud.” 
The little girls came in from next door. ye 
The tea party was all ready and the children sat down to the table. 
_ They had a nice time. Julia Ranney spilled tea on her dress and she 
ae cried, But mama fixed it up. Baby Lottie got ’serves all over her 
face, and mama had to wash her. When the tea party was over the 
children played ‘“‘choo choo cars.” 
“Now, children,” said Mary, ‘I want to show you my new book. 
_. Come sit down and you can see the pretty pictures.” 
They sat down on the bench, Mary in the middle. Hatty Ranney 
and Louise stood up. Bi 
| Mary opened the book. “This is a picture of a naughty little boy. 
| He would not let his mother wash his face. Here is a little white 
lamb that lost its mother. Don’t you feel sorry for the little lamb?” 
“Oh, look at this big hobby horse! How I would like to ride on his 
back! Here isa little hamming bird. See what a long bill it has!” 
“My, what a pretty swan! He loves toswim.~ See his pretty neck! 
| Look children, at the little mousie! It wants to go home to its 
mother,” 
“] want to see big bear, with white coat,”’said Louise. “Me, too,” 
) the other children cried, and Mary turned over the pages. 
“Here he is! My, what a big one! Look at his mouth. Isn’t it 
ced tae | 
niga The children all moved closer to see the bear. Baby Lottie 
) _ squeezed along too. She could not keep on the bench and fell off on 
| hey head. She bawled and bawled till mama came and took her 
down stairs. 
__ The children played all the afternoon. They looked at picture 
_ books, built block houses, and had a nice time. 
Then Julia and Hattie Ranney went home. 


They said they hoped it would rain every day, 
So they could go over to Stewart’s and play. 
MAYME Ray. 
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SNOWSHOKS. 


In Norway, and even nearer, in 
Canada, they wear these strange shoes 
on their feet, where people have to go 
a long distance in the soft snow. 

Some are large nets in a frame, 
which are very light and do not sink 
in the snow. 
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| 
y 
The boys in Canada learn to g0 on snowshoes as they learn to 
skate, and it often proves very useful to them. 


Some shoes are long, thin stri 


| can go very fast, even when it is 
of great service. 


If any of our American boys should try to walk on snowshoes, 
very likely they would find their heads down in the snow, and their 
feet, snowshoes and all, up in the air! 


ps of wood or bark. On these they 
level, but going down hill they are 


MRS. G. HALL. 
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Kate and Dick 
had a good many 
pets. ‘There were 
Frisk and Ponto 
and Fuss and an- 
other little dog call- 
: y ed Fly.. There 
We if ' 8 i was the pony, Fleet, 

Ae ae é and the newest pet 


oe 


ce fe aa = — of all was a dear 


0 ee YS little colt that Kate’s 
i ae hia | papa had given to 
Miner for her very own because the pony she rode 
really belonged to. Dick. 
| This colt she had named Fairy, and she took 
eeeeteat care of it. Fly and Fairy were good friends, 
and they had a funny way of looking at each other 
_ that made the children lauch. 
ie Then the baby that they all loved lived here. 
fer mame was May, and she was Kate's sister 
_ She was a sweet little thing, just beginning to walk 
and to talk. She could say “chicky” quite plainly, 
| and she liked to toddle out and watch the little 
_ girls feed the chickens. : 
But I can’t begin to tell you all the good times 
_the children had that summer. They were happy ell 
_ the time, and grandma said they were so good thit 
it was really no trouble at all to have them there. 
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ia But at last one: Saturday evening, ~~ 


papa, whoalwayscameout 
irom the city tospend Sun- 
\ ye day with them, said : oe 
7 they must start for aa 
home the ‘nextaae 


| ie 


want to stay 
\ longer, but 
papa laughed 
land) saa 
| «Christmas 1s 


{ 
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“Santa (ais 


a a ee COM Gene | 

Sa Dating eee } 

\ way out here | 

as easy as he could get them to you in town.” 4 


Then the children began to think of Christmas 
and to tease grandpa and grandma to come and 
spend it with them, and of course papa and mam- 
ma teased too; so at last they promised, and the - 
children said good-by to their pets and to Kate 
and May and Dick and went away shouting? 

~ “Good-by, grandma. Now remember you 
promised !”’ | 
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After the child- 
mren reached, home 7a) 
fhieverrtatked: Vora 
grandmas nearly Sa 
all the time when pa" 
they were not talk. “+4 ) 
ing of Christmas, 
and Bessie wrote 
A letter io oat 
Claus asking him 
(MoM bensire and 
bring a pair of his 
nicest gold-bowed | 
spectacles for grandma, because she had lost her 
old ones, and not to forget a gold-headed cane for 
grandpa. | 


_ Atlast Christmas Eve came, and grandma and 


grandpa were there, and the children hung up their 
stockings, and Bessie said that grandma and grand- 
pa must be sure and hang up theirs too; then, after 
they had gone to bed, the smaller children whisp- 
ered for a long time about Santa Claus and listened 
to hear his sleigh bells on the roof. | 
“TI don't see how he can get down the chim- 
ney, whispered Bessie. “You know he’s so fat 
in all his pictures.” | | 
“Maybe he takes off his coat,” whispered Clara, 
“then he wouldn't be quite so big.” But she didn’t 


: aa 
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see how he 


_ see how he could get down the chimney, either. 
— Onee or 


twice they were sure they heard him 
_ on the roof, and they covered up their heads so he 
_ wouldn't think they were peeping, and at last they 
went to sleep before they knew it. 
fee Willie and Tom were 


@ 


Sah just as anxious as the 
tittle girls, and whispered just as much, and they 
all dreamed of Santa Claus 
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_ Bessie and Clara were the first ones up. They 


_ shouted with delight when they looked in their 
Meestockings. There was a dear little dolly in each 
b  stocking-——a dolly with real hair and eyes. that 
_ Opened and shut, and the dollies were dressed very 
' prettily. They were too large to go into the stock- 
ings, so they just stood in them, looking as though 
_ they were ready to jump down. 

Willie found the funniest jumping-jack in his 
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stocking, and Tom pulled a flute out of his. He 
had everybody awake in no time after that. — Ge 

Grace was happy when she looked in her stock- 
ing. There was a little plush box in it, and inthe 
box was a lovely gold watch; while Harry found ~ 
just what he wanted too—a pair of skates. ee: 

But grandma and grandpa were surprised when 
they discovered the spectacles and the cane. 

“Who in the world could have told Santa what — 
we wanted most?” said grandma. 

enone said he couldn’t understand it either, 
and then Bessie had to tell the secret. 

She ran up to each of them and whispered, «I 
wrote to him myself!” 

‘Then how they kissed her. 

All day long the library was kept closed; not a — 
child was allowed to peep in. But what fun they 
had all day, and what a Christmas dinner, with a 
plum pudding as big as a pumpkin. 

In the evening the library door was opened, and 
there was the prettiest Christmas tree, all blazing 
with candles and hung with pretty things; while 
piled around it were books and toys and every- 
thing that everybody wanted most. 

And just think of it! There, lying in front of 
the tree and looking as happy as the children them-. 
selves, was a great, big, noble dog, who got up and 
came to meet them as they trooped in. 


\ a 


~_, *Qoo0! Ooo! Ooo!” cried Bessie, bending to 
| pat his head,“ What’s your name. you great, big 
darling? Ooo! Ooo! Whose is he, papa?” 

fe) Ask Santa Claus,” said papa; and sure enough, 
fe eanta Claus stepped out from behind the tree. 
Meee His name is on his collar,” said Santa Claus. 
fF) Then the children all rushed for him for they knew 
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it was grandpa dressed up like Santa Claus 


» ® 


Afterwards Bessie spelled out the dog’s name, 


Wa card which was tied to it, and she was the hap- 
piest little girl in the world. | 
But everyone else was happy too, and they all 
‘said it was the very merriest Christmas they had 
ever seen, and Clara and Bessie dreamed that Santa 
Claus told them he himself had never had so much 


weeny fun before. Frannie FE. Ostrander. 
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FAIRY STORIES 

4 A aN 

: _ Eva, and Susy are three sisters who 


are very fond of fairy stories, as most little 
girls are. Laura is the oldest, and reads the 


W 
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=== === Stories aloud to the 
aw others, while Humpty- 
Dumpty, the kitten, 
sits near and listens— 
or, at least, he seems 
to be listening. 


SSfs 


But sometimes he 
gets tired of sitting still 
and jumps right up on 
oma book, so she 
has tostop. Then they 
Aieave. a creat frolic, 
and very often little 
brother Harry comes in 

to join in the fun, and 
they play until they are 
tired out. 


7 Ts tall 


REITER aN Seta NR Te NFR VORA AIT MRD 


by 
Y 


Me Wee 4 ba 


r 


F Al \ 
ae 


IRIE 


DB INA dodger 


Howers all around her and the birds singing. 
But the _ birds 
were really fairies and 
were watching over her 
to see that she was not 
harmed, and they sang 
to her on purpose to 
lull her to sleep, for 
Rea Soli they knew how tired 
Goecdec eee oy, She was. 

| And when she 


if eee 
g--< Wakened, she under- 
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oer; , stood what they said 
Ss Ato her and knew 
5G they were fairies, and 
em they led her out of - 
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_ the forest and all the = 

way to her home. es 
They asked her to ay 
come and visit them j¢¥ if SUA 
again, too, and prom- wie y Pee oe 
ised to take good “* co) 
care of her. 


Another of their favorite stories is about the 
flower fairies who come and dance and sing for little 
: children in the forest when it is very 

still and the sun is shining brightly. 


Laura says she antes she has 
almost heard them sometimes, talking to the birds; 
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very quiet indeed, te 
with their  dollies ki 
hugged tightly in« 
their arms, and listen 
and watch. : 
Once Eva went Se A 
to sleep when she [XS 
was watching lke W 
this, out in the grove 
back of her home 
and she dreamed a 
that a fairy came and — oat els 
danced for her and DP 


Lae ate tor 


ay Afr 


sang the sweet- 
est songs you 
ever heard. 

_ «She was \ 
just like a little & 
girl, too,” saidg 
Eva. eShe 
was bare-footed 4 
and hadn't ‘any 
hat on her head, 
and she wanted 
me to come and 
dance with her.” oe 

“Did you?” asked little Susy, 7 
breathlessly. e 
“Of course!” said Eva. “Wea 
danced and danced and had just a 4 


lovely time to- 
gether, and then 
I had to go ande 
wake up. ta 
SH oh: a a es 
oh, I wish I JM 
could have 2 Ny 
dream like MHF 


that!” cried little Susy; and she went and lay down 
on the couch right away, to see if she couldn’t go 
to sleep and dream about fairies, too. 

But when she wakened, she said that all she 
could dream about was just 
a lot of little frogs sitting up 
very straight on the bank of a 


SS 


brook, with a great, big frog 
on a great, big log talking 
to them. 
“IT think that was a 
’ lovely dream,” said Laura: 
e and then little Susy was 
happy. | 
“ Now let’s read some 
more stories,” said Eva, and 
___ perhaps next time we'll see 
some really-truly fairies. 


—Hannie FE. Ostrander. 
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ay ON summer Alma and Hee brother Philip 
ed spent their vacation with their auntie, who 
ed in a beautiful village, so near the pretty 


i that ay could take a ride out into it on 


Eth Sane 


__OFF ON THE WHEELS 


be They both rode very well indeed, and they 
were always finding pretty little spots along the 
_ toad-side, where they played camp out; for auntie 
_ let them take a lunch if they wanted to, and the air 
was so fresh and pure that they were hungry almost 


‘ae all the time. 


ha 

It had great trees yee 
the side and a little river 
winding along with it, and 


i, WN Nin 


1h tae ie ay 


yy) 


roadside, and once they got off their wheels to talle 
to a pretty bossy and her calf that were very near : 
the fence. ; ‘ 

The bossy was a little afraid they might hurt 
her baby, so she wasn’t quite friendly. But she 
didn’t try to drive them away. | 

At one side of a farm- g 
house near, a big dog was lying 
in his kennel, and a great black At ae 
cat came up to him very slyly /ANWLASS 


ind tapped him 0 on Tne nose Vane 
fee paw. ‘Tt was funny to see 
~~ the dog jump up. 

© Vhe birds Sang, and the 
a hens and chickens talked to each 
1 ae = other, and once or twice they 
‘ topped to let a flock of geese cross the road i in 
“eee of them. | 

_ Then they came upon a big BN 
| a of turkeys, and the gobbler iil ie 
put on airs and pretended he was wiv 
going to stop ena but they flew Wh 


By the side of the road in one 
place, a big, fat, clean-looking pig was 
standing, sunning himself; but when 
<>, he saw them, he ran away, squealing. 
Pes “Vou needn't run from us, 
Philip called after him; “we 
don’t want any pork to-day 
‘ we ve got chicken for our lunch.” 
ee ove, Vest said, Nima, “and nice, 
af | fresh strawberries, and everything 
ee i 
_ They saw a big dog lying near a 


“Be careful, you little fellows, or a aR 
you might happen to run down his ess 
throat.” ; 

They got off their wheels and = a 
walked for a little while just for. “Tp aa@ 


Vad 


fun; and all at once, as they wel C, 


“| “Look! Did you see that cat 
as after the mouse?” ie 
Philip said hé didn’t; but pretty soon Mrs., 
Pussy came out. | 


oo 
a 


ein ne 


ae oan 
<> Se = 
SS ee Sa 


“Well, you're fat enough now; you don’t need to 
catch mice.” ss 


15/ 


They stopped to eat their lunch under a clump 
of trees not very far from a pleasant farm-house 
‘There was a cunning little fat dog lying in front a 


the house, and as they watched him, up came a be 
and lit on his nose. 


y ‘The little Nee jumped 
up. nd barked at the bee; then 
“he sat down and put up his nose 
are a friendly way, to see whatZs 
it was. 


«Took out, sir!” cried 
Philips Yous) ceninani le 
<\ But he aout just a 
Gh) little too late, lor puppy- 


* and the next minute he was run- 


| ning away and yelping at the Oe | 
of his voice. 
- «The poor little thing!” said 
_Alma. “Wasn't that too bad?” 
“Yes,” said Philip, “but he'll 
get over it pretty quick, and | 
Lea ) cant help laughing, it did look 
so funny.” 
When they went back to 
| their auntie’s, they told her ~ 
ee exe —— that was the best bicycle ride | 
wa. they Pires had) : 
{ | 


; —Fannie FE. Ostrander. 
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CHARLIE AND THE HORSE. 


| Choris, 
climbs 
upon the 


back, - 


Of OY 
ee ass horse. = 


IC aEree 


F( tim. BAN 
| \ 
i Y, 


Looks out Throw Sh) the eR 
Ona elke the treat 


| O\e Vorse MOVES round with Leisure tread, 
Ond Charlie mot ees 
swith, dread. , 
His 
distance 
yrom the 
stips 
ie 
ede) 
rare Upto his sri [ 
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CHARLIE AND Ns FOE . 


: Sack woyt asain ee ‘tooth, Bele 
7 Onc Charlis isnt el Wes? 

Ay the rod, : 

AY: Baw i 

Gis 


SLStLy 


1 Hs loses Got an d 

Valamie too, 

Yur Glsvce. who 

; Kyows wher 
Mops eae aye 


Giv LS Gack 


abu. 


+ 


Lune 


‘Lo cfjcus 


“Now! Chara ceuminees 


Ea 


em 


i 
Ark 


oe , ane 


7. 


‘ 
+h . 
m 
Ve rs 


HA ist 


i bi 


' 


TH) 

i! | 
H l 
{ 


it 


MS 


i 
| 


ee 


Vs 


His sa 


Vom TUT 


ZY 
7 


oT 


Pt 


Sy aes 
=e 


